




Where on earth is the place for plastic?

Shopping delivered, this 
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Freedom! What a treat for the bag to swirl and glide above 
the vast, open world.

Carried on the wind, it reaches a river that snakes through 
the land, and follows the path to the shore.



Under the surface of the sea is a world filled with wonderous 
creatures.

Such fun it is to drift with them for a while b̧ut 
these are not plastic bags, and they swim away.



Light flickers and fades over a cascade of colour.

How beautiful it is beneath the waves. 
Oh, to be a part of the patchwork! 


